
The Tragedie 

By drunken prophefics, libels and dreamesj 
To fer ray brother Clarence and the king. 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

And if king Edward be as true and rad 
As I am fubule, falfe,and treeberous: 

This day fliould Clarence clolely be mewed vp, 

About a prophefie which faies that G. 

OfEd wards heires the rourtherer (ball bee. 

Diue thoughts do wne to my foule, Enter Clarence wkb 

Here Clarence conies, . <? guard of men. 

Brotherhood daye;, what m?ancs this armed guard 
That waites vpon your grace? i 

Cla. His raaiertie tendering my perfon^fafetie hath ap» 
This conduft to conucy me to the rower* (pointed 

GU, Vponwhatcaufe; . 

Cla. Becaufe my name is George. 

Glo. Alack my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

He (hould for that commit your godfat her> ; : 

G belike his maieftie hath Come intent 


That you (ball benevychtjftned ra the T ower. 

But what is the matter Clarence may I know ? 

C/a. Yea Richard when I know, for 1 proteft 
As yet 1 da notjbut as I can learnc, o 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the erolTe-rowe pluckes the letterG: 
And faics a wizard told him that by G, 

HisifTue difinheritedfhou^lbe. *• 

Andformy name of George begins with G, 

It followcs in his thought that 1 am he, 

Thcfe as I learnc, and luch like toyesasthefe,. , 
Hauc rooued his high ne lie to corgmic rne now. 

Cjlo. Why this it is when mcnare rjulde by womcnj 
Tis not the king that fends you to.the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis flag . 

That temps him to this extremities 

Was it not ilie and that good man of wotinip • 

Anthony Wooduile het brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower. 
From whence this prefent day he is dtliueredi 
We are not fafe_Clareoce,we are not fafe 0 
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of Richard the third. 

r CU. By heauen I thinke there is noman isfecurcfe 
But the Quec nes kindred ,and night-walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the King and Miftreflc Shores 

Heard ye not what an humble fupplianr 
Lord Haftings was to her for his dclioerie 
Glo. Humblycomplainingtoherdeitie, 

Got my Lord Chamberlain® his liberties 
lletellyouv\ibar,Ithinkeirisourway, ’ ' 

If we will keepe in fauour with the king. 

To be her mcniand wcare her liuery. 

The jealous ore worne widow and her felte,- 
Since that our brother dubd them gentle women* 

Are mightie go flips in this monarchy. 

Em I befccch your Graces both to pardo me: 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That noman fhall haue pfiuate conference} 

Of vn hat degree foeue r wi th' his brother. 

Geo. Eue fo & pU afe yout worfhip Brokenbury, 

You may partake of any thing we fay «&.- 
We fpeake no treafdn #an^wefiy the king 
Is wife and vertopu*, and his noble Queene 
Well ftrooklrih yearesjfaire, and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretie footc» 

A cherry lip,.a bonny eye, a paffing pleafing tongue .- 
A nd that the Qdeenes kindred aremade gentle folbes. 
How fay you fir, can.ytm.deny all this ? 

Bro. With this (my Lord) my felfe haue naught f o do. 
Glo. Naught to do with Miftreffc Shoi«,I tell thee fellow. 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 

Were beft ' • . 

Bro. Whatonetny Lord? > .I . 

Glo. Her hUfbamlknaue,wouldft thou betray me? 

Bro. I befccch your Grace to pardomme , and withall for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (bear® 

CU. We know thy charge Brokenbury, md will obey. 
Glo. We are the Queenes abiefts and muft obey. 

Brother farewell,I will vn?o theKing, • s. 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy me in, 

W ere it to call King Edwards widow fiftcr, 
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